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ROMANTIC TALE OF FRANCOIS VILLON,
FOET, LOVER AND ADVENTURER.

y JUSTIN HUNTLY McCARTHY

4
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BYNOPSIE OF PRECEDING CHATTRRS.
As n child Prancos Villen poshes open the dony
of the houss (n which e, with hl:'m-llm_ >
oiplen bumbis Mdgings and ses ypom the white
ireich of anow blyek apota that he taken (o be
rata  They walven,  Hunger has deiven them
Wihin the walls of Paris. A drinken Wurgimdian
#ridier finds in tha snow & il Babs Iping beide
th Atad  mother and hn brings the infany Lo
ouier Villon Though poar, she takes tpeon
IE Ak camm of the Jittle ane. On one of the
I'n  garinieain s mnbeoidersd the name
fOTHA gl oand by geew up o
plavmates Toen the Bumundian clalms
rlian s sutimrity  and  disppewars  with
When Francois tears of 8 wellto.da

W Lanon of Ni Renait, Livl n Paris,
makes hus way tn the howe, and ajgeais 'n
gd mane evngaihles,  With the sonsent

of the motler the annn preeseds o give Fran
eols & emfariabils hoome and am edomtion Chat
will e are m fie sither the Chunh o the
law, At the age o Hiteen Franois o taken o
Baummis, where & Vioname 8 wing i, Hers
N Tl the  page  of Robert
Fatouteriile & Enight why loves Ambrnise de

Y In her Franonis seam 3 striking renemibianss
tin Mugmistte.  Mewlre Hobwr: eligages Franioia (o
s Tereem fa tle lady,  The lnl s eagsr to (o
thin, pnon the bevity of  Ambroise has already
wesl Bla beatt.  Later, at the home of his uncle,
Franeoia maken the o qurintance of an evil dooking
clark named Philipps Rermonm, A day or tewm
afterwar] Prancois wat hes & glr) dancing n
1ent Potly abes amd 1w poeghdnskicg showman
wi'h bow serm dtmangaly familias to bl i

CHAPTER XII.
Wager of Battle.

HINKING that ha must be
dreaming in full day Fran-
cnis shut his eyes,
kept them shut whila ha
fatthfully counted a hun-

dred, and then opened them agaln,
In the interval the dancing girl had
Ronted gamewhiat nearer to the spot
where he stood and he saw clearly
that the resemblance which he had

rend was no fancy but unquestionable
fact,

Then 4n & fush memory spoke Im-
peratively teo Francols, clearing the
riddle that puzzied him. This dancing
erenture, thit was permitted by Prove.
fdence to resemble the Lady Am-
brolse—her identity was revealed, be-
cwvuse he knew through her who |t
wis that he had always siriven dimly
Aand unsuccesstully to decide that the
Lady Ambroise suggestod to him,
That great ruMan lodlling thera was
explained This master mounte-
bank was na other than the Hurgun-
dian soldier that had dwelt in their
whement in the days when Francois
wine 4 siall chbid, Further and more
important, the flaunting girl that
sippl, s it were, to the mounie-
Dani's whistling was his sweot Little,
imperious she-playfollow of those an-
clent days—Huguetts,

As the crowd melted about him and
the shioek-heads wore busy plicking
up the stakes and garpering the
ropes, Muster Francols, conscions

{ & strong decire 10 advance 1o the
tant amd have speech with It in-
mates, found his apurt of motion re-
stininad by a heuvy hand on his
shouldvr, He turned and saw Philip
sSeriiols,

“So, my thing gf tinssl, you are In
the thich «f diversions You have
nothing hetler to do than o gape and
stare  at  mountebanks, it would
sopm,”

Franeonis wis nettled by the spenk-
er's asaumption of a vigh' to reprove,

Sermois suddenly changed the sub-
et of danversation

Thete wie o brave dancing (ads"

le sald Hlave you ever seen a [ace
liks hers bioret*
Fenneo satd nothing. and con-
1etyted el with shaling his heal,
Budden s swinging his hand, Ner-
moin de Fra . biex af the car,
s Nimonlis firccten] thiat 1T went

o Ll stiggering and sprowling 10
the ground. When Froncois painfully
scaned his feet the figure  of
Polppe Secmnls wan jost in the dis-
AAvVIaER crowd,

Franeois looked this way and that
for n sight of RIGI T O looking
that wav he found himself, 1o his sur-
prise, Miee 1o face with s good lord,
Mossire lolwret d'kEstoutevilie. My
lrd Ratl quitted the vltevard,
where e b ising. and
hud withessed the assault ypon Fran-
Coix,

“What e golng on here? Measire
Robeyl asked

It you please, my lord.” Franeois
sl stoutly, 1 wil demoand satis-
faction from 1his fellow when | nest
vneounter him. "

“Good ' commented Messire Rolwrt
and nodded his prent head inoap

Deen UXBr

Y roval, Iwe wvouy Know where Lhis
follow dwelleth ™
“Yeou, my lord,” Froneomm nnswered,

“He lives with o hinmman of my
uncia's, the Veory ey, unon Ansel
Pommier, hird to the vhuiaely of 8t
laawrence, Murtyre™

“ahall wo stroll thers togother and
aen If he e it homeT  Messirs
Robert suggested

In wout sermod no mora than a
pinell of segands Feancoin and Mes.

kira Ttobert vl i the dirk wnd

=ty hiving room of Canon Ansslm
“"Heverend I, excimimed  Frane

i : 1 hiM miy Honorsd jotd and

Most geacious patron, Messien Robwes
VEstoteville,

Ths I el Y waid Messira
d'Estouteville hrimskic, "havea coms 'n
aearch of A youthh of yours with
whhm we wish 1o vhange a [ow
wards 14 he, by a happy chanve,

wit' qn?

"Neu," Cunon Anse's replled, with
w surpeised Jook upen is gentls face,
e called PRilippw

Miasiro Robert pushied open e door

leading Into the gardon, and  placine
P Mmaasiy ot upon the shoulder of
Franeois, ed blim inta the frés alr,
Witk o fonge f he oiper hand he
heckaned to Philippe to follow, Phils
ippe obesod rleidls

Phiis  lad  hiede gl my lerd

grivvely. mabnuninia Lhat he how re
eoaved mignad atfeont ar your hands,
and he gdemonds salisfadiion Hlere
I8 W clenl and fHedsatl o spiste, 80
sreip off sour Jorkls amd go ot it
hammer and anvil, till the dgne or the
othivr Gf vou b worsted. ™

1 W Vol peeied 1o their
Roite nld Fooved cach other, the ¢hidvr
oollecto] gnd waiy, the Younger eager

@ngd impatient,

Thev tunid opposed and paiaml for
a wpnuoe of seconds. Then Francois
anrang farwarced, hoping to get (0 the
flr bl Suddenty he sesmed 1o b
awipe of (he eni of the workl What
bad teally happened was thar SHer-

e peaching ot hm Wit one « f hig
ot | Yl coueht him a et n
vhy Yo f hu hpad that made his
temp rine |

The! g ; alie from Serino s
TRTIE Froanes VAL dain. He put
his NNgs 1 he i & shir: 1o
b Vel | il Y an fing
 GITRE ] L : 1 he atbupizigiv,
Par thev tow hed o littie rrinker ook
ha carviead at } nerk on : nf

sl It was a suall pendant of en
1 ]
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amelled gold, and 1t was ast round
with & eircle of smull stones in this
order; Amethsst, moonstone, heryl,
ruby, opal, Jacynth, sapphire, smeral,
dinmond, emerald, lupis-inzull, opal,

ruby, emerald., They spell thua uwel

name Ambross de Laore,
The lady had caused it (o be made

by a Jeweier of Baumur, and she Bave |
it to Francols ta pay him, as% she,
maild, for his palns in her servies in|

the earrying 'o her of so many sweet
versen from my lord, Befora Bermois
quite realized thaot he wos attachcod
Villon was hard upon bim. For an
appreciable space of seconds the lnd
in black, taken by surprise, Eave
way. Then with a beastly seream of
rage he flung himsell upon his ehal-
tenger, clapped hin large hands absut
hia throat, and hurling all his welght
against him bore him to the ground.

There he knelt upon him, and whiie |
the clutching fingera of his right hand |

jabored busily to choke the lifs out of

him the secking Angers of  the leit |

hand slipped under the neck of the
Ehirt, -

Messira  RBobert  cought  Philipps
Bermola by the hack of the neck,

ULt o ho said grimiy, ond Ser.
moin released his gripping right hand,
while he closed the finegers of his left
hand tighter on hia paim.

Francols dropped from hls relaxed
grasp antl sprawled supine,

Pillippe Sermois was facing Mes-
wire Hobert Fstouteville

“Why did  you interfere? he
ncreamed, "

“I will 1811 you why I interferad,
voung master' my lord sald sternly,
“I Interfered hecause you were turn-
Ing a falr Aght Into an anfalr ohe
Be up, knave,” Le commaocded, "and
be off."

Francols wis j¢d away In honor
and cheesr hy hin istar

Next Morning Francois awoke to
memory of not inglorlous defeat and
to dscovery that was worse than de-
feat—the discovery that he had Inat
his pracious tallsman, the gracious
gilt of Ambroise.

CHAPTER XIII.

The Tournamen! —and Aflter.
IEWED n one regard the wos
journ of Francols at San-
mur seemed long enough ta
bilk out a lifetime, a0
cernmmed had 4t bwen with
incidents, so heady with new and
stimulating emotions

Came at length the eve of the great
tournament; came ag lasg the doy of
the groat tournanient,

Let 1t be sufMcient here to record
that Messire Hoberr  d'Estonteylie
overvama the lord of Geauvau on
horse and on foot, with sword and
with lance, Messira BRobert received
the prize of victory from the wihite
hand of the ludy Ambroise- whom
King Hens lind been pleased to ap.
point Queen of Beauty for the oceu
sion—and, better =till, such a glance
of admiration ns very nearly made
the stout Knight who had fought mo

well fall from his gaddle in o swoon ' ”

of jov

It was now Llown abroad in Baumur
thit the lady Ambrolse would soan
change her surname for that of
A Estonteville,

Messire de Beauvan was wilking by
the riverside away from Saumur on
the morning ofivr the grent tourna-
ment in a mowd of bitter melnn
choly, Very quietiyv, from the I
f the hedge, o shnbby black Ruo
upreared (tse

“"Monselgneur,” sald Phiipps 8¢
moas, very respectfully, ‘hias It evi
been  your fortune to hear an on-
tigge fuble anout & lion and A mousps ™"

Of course | have” MNossirs de
Heauvau retorted, erossly,

“Honored pir.,” Rermols hegan, Y'wa
stand in a public road thot affords
no comfortable piace for private com
moane WIHH I please vou to withdraw
whers wo shall be more prividtes and
dlsprest ™

I have no necd of privaie spooch
with yvou., feliow. Thein I8 Diw serviee
Yo can render me”

“Are you sure of that? Sermois

apld, evenly, "Not even if the sepvics

wore 1o help vou with the Lady Am-
brolse de Lore ™

CWhiant in the devil's name.” asked
the knleght, angrily, “van you do for
me, fellow, that 18 likely to prove of
merviee to aus with regoard o the
Lettiy Ambiroise de [ore?™

My *ounald Bermols impassive.

v, “It 1g tn o my power ta bring voun

v 1g fies with your lady thisnight
wnd 1o lenrn of hear love for von™

W satd Messirs da Heauvau,

I will meet you to-night at what
thine and plade vou nane.”

It an happensd that Messira (Ao
Heauvai was, as It were, foreod
upon the wttention of branvors thnt
Ao eveming

e well plgn ran Into & man mu!
fled in o grent hooded clonde 1hat was
wialkinig ot a sWift pdce n the con
trary direction

Francos stood in 1he roadway and
Jonked after  hin  depariing Hgure
thaught full. What o wondered,
wig Mogsire e v aly dolng abrond
nt that hour C T A LY
mantied” The fantastie though .
curred 1o him that possibly Messirs
a4 Hestivau might s antsmpting
visit Ambroise. I this were (ndesd
the caso, It wns a matter in wiich
iowas his dity to Messire Rober: o
be informed.  Instantly he turned in
s course, and dnder eover of tha
eepening durkness, followed Messire
da Heauvan

Contrary to Francom's sxpectat ons
Messire de Heauvau odld not doms 10
a hadt 4t the dwelling of Nibivoise
The cloaked gentleman a0 him to A
region of the town That was ba
aparsely sown with houses. It wps
in the neighborhoud of the town Wb
het

It waun dark In the neighbor!
of the gallows, with the excepti

of A single hintg W erimson light
thint glowed Hke the vaw af § exclops
tharmigh the siniater " Tha

house th which this f ng pateh
helongod waw small and low, and
warcaly to be called betier than a
cabln. 1t had no immedinte neigh
hoen  Toward this unlovely dweiling
Messira da Reauvan made Big wa
with Francols hot on Wi track
When Meanire de Iesuvau got tn
the cabin Franenals eould ses that ha
ratend his hand as (f to sirke ngainet

the daor. Tt before Kis Band eould
fall upon the panesl, the danpe opened
swiftiyv, ns (f spome watcher had Hed.
tenn there and waited on his ming
A faint Alcker af cundle dight far &
moament tensed the dgrknesas and
(LT ST TR el and with i disng
penred Masiee e Tesuvag

vin hagrengd 1o f w Il the

trall of Messire de Beauvau. de
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Life’s Little “Ifs”

By Jack Callahan
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does not contain a more wonde
TALE of MYSTERY and ADVENTURE than

JINKS WOULD HANE GOT IN QUIETLY

IF THE CAT HAD

SHE

By H. RIDER HAGGARD
NEXT WEEK'S COMPLETE NOVEL N THE EVENING WORLD
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£ TR R
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manhond stlll desarved the apithet
cherubie

Hens da Montigny belongad ta an-
other pole of humanits He had
Italinn Blood in his veins, and he
| lonked mors Ttalion than Lin was,

AS

T

wWith a guestion

' JA UNDER HIS Franvols brgan the tavern tallk
N'T PLACED ITST:L e |

ARE YOU PREPARED
z F'?Q. THE SUM"EQ..

//‘_/ J

PAUL WOULD HAVE HAD A WONDERFUL VACATION~

Peny,” saul he, Yean vou tell ma
wWho thyt same |ectiirer was from
Whose wrath you so dextsrousiy de-
fended me?™”

"I know wery Jittie about tha fel
low ™ Guy chuckled, “and 1 care less.
He is & Frenchman, hailing last from
Germany,  and  hs  enlls himsalf
Hrother Sententius. He professes to
teach the philosophy of Life

Presently, the head of Villan was
huddied on his bosoni: his lids were
seled, and he was snoring fitfully
Montigny  winked at Tabarle and
sl Then with  dexterous, dirty
fMingers he proveded ta cifle hin vie-
tim, pleking his pocket of s littls
gtare of colnm and relieving him of
the pendant about hls neck thnt had
gy the pift of Sobrolse, pppraised
Lhe lost with a slightly cvontemptaous
npproval, smd sl the ot cnrelonsly
it hts pocket.  Then Bdding Tabaria
arotise the slesper he tome 1o depart
e padd the reckoning out of the cash
of Francols, whistling the tune of
Towean nilad while Guy lapped Fran-
vols heavily upon the shoulder

F THE SUN HADN'T SELECTED THE SAME ZWEEKS | |, 0 Lt it v 6 « e he,
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HEY, MINNIE - LETS
BUILD ONE OF THESE
QUEEN ANNIE HOUSES
ON OUR LOT,

JIM. WOULD HAVE BUILT A HOUSE ON HIS LOT

'FHE HADN'T

[ Ture a sinister-looking hiouss.  Fran-
ds, who by ths time had suffersd
his voles to tridl away into silence,
wias ax onn that walks sleeping, but
the ferk of tha Balt aroussd him from
Iin torgeor e wis bemisodly nwara
that the door of the house oponed in
rosporing to o w rapped  signad from
Plone, thnt o il wtoisd Lo thie prassngn
hilding « candle, nnd that for soms
reason the thres followsd the xirl up
the creaking stnira into. & #areet
Hers Henv, with an elaborate aflfecta-
tiom of ceres ial, presented Fran-
Gole, whom Pabarle  was  propping
with efforts to the laughing Mnce.
Toals Mive that  Hens patronized,
this Mace to whom he now presented
Francols, Was ons of thoss dnughters
that I'aris hos  slwaye mothered;
peither handsoma nor agly . having
wir offeact of protiiness that analyais
Jemiesd, and yet that sometimes and

to pertaln temperaments could aflord
to defy analysls. o Francols, If he
3 "hod benn sober, sahe would noet have
o Lppenled mt nil, bl ns he wWis #ome

thres parts stapsticd with liquor, his

DO THEY TAX
YOU FOR
WATER

OUT HERE ?

FEAQED SUBMARlNES = Nrst Impresaton of Maco wos of &

dazzling enchantress who  wt  once

whinred and weleomed,

his Francos,

He walted upon the lady Ame.
broise o her father's honse,

Wera you persiided thers by & tuf-
finn of Burguody

“The fellow that persunded mo there,
sald Messire de Heanvau,
what You would call a ruMan, aod il
not apeak liks 4 Hurgundian,
clerkly ssvaming  tellow
black, with a foce Like o il elive s

Froncois struck his hands
in his exclitement

Framvols enlatged this SOMPAny to press hos gt

of Inches or s
ere Wi, ua |t seemed, bhut 4 singis

the oocasion,

and would very shortly be his wifs,

falds between Messire de Hesuvau

To her sUrprise
his dnagger pro

“F know the fellow sour jordship de
Its sharp point V

" e saad, tand I oean re

enroadh in whieh such
terms as flekle, Talse
double-deniine Were

This 1w what! Fraoneoin anw when he

to perplexity, broise stared wide-eyed

HBeauvau was very How." asked the knlght,

much in earnest, and said the strasge

v in robes of the ¢
hands he currisd & great

leepest binck Jewel, atdd why should be play au gross

her with the 4 trick upon me?"
That! s o pinin tale,"
“This fellow and | had o quarre]l which

sold Franeols

by the mblet she

an's vojce that! was singing, and ¢om-

would have convinesd
Ing into the roonim she

ippeared to be

Mossirn Mobert
sive Bobert handiesd him roughly when

T miasin Mo,

precious stones @
nnid proffering

wos Lls wa
Rut the flzure in y

Kreat sword in menpce

UH SWUHNE up 11N
anid the wom-

in Paris despatehed, returned

and vanished spead Lo Anjou

fiznre in white ,f reppenition

. s comiminsion,
my lord's pigy

A feteh and varry tor Yy Anming Hke the sun

he ri no ch .
t grots gray of his Canonnge

it when the
Messire de Bean-

top of his speed alone the

N satinfiuction

overn, ns it gesmed

af W 3 1] i i y
PNt somebody, fot : s departure taking

ather trifley of value bojonging th the

Amhroise at all,

(CHAPTER XV,
A Lecture in Hall.

sugpndod to think #

CHAPTER X1V,
The I'niversity Student.

eplthabsmiuing

Messire de Hay dawning of rh

wis worked pon b

for | hwd but

AN Vol saw That night

o FMleggvay ¢

JPtL Louae [ui Sl Lisvemdin Bad SWUBPTau i

ENVELL G0 Waa

- — - - Froncms woke up from s drunken

slvvp Tt Hod himsslf physicalls stk

aslvep, Suddenly, boweser, the blank o0 mentally ln an aguny of alusye-

mlenge was shattered by o strident g,

ll'l'.l'lll'\ e ’

You, sir, ¥yoiL o tie carner thers, N -l- -
NUrsing Your vhing what (s Jour opinh- ( "APTER “

Wi as o ine proposition 1 have The Easy Way to Hades.

plaved boefore you? RANCOIS seomed (o stagger

In tie speaker Franoois reoongnized : 4
Pliligepie 8o to the Ited Gats through

Al s moment w follow-stialent, sipeota peopled  with flends
Wit Nt Just beaasnd . Ve, sraupend AN Rprclres Whaen he got
tm i to tie hiis shioe, el into Villon'e t
car wlhilsperod Pleasare  sapeiian to his  uncie's  houss  he
virtue” found the door happlly open, and he

Frantols gave i gasp, fiest of © was abla to Kl upstairs, unseen and

Het and then of apprehensior e 7
put i bold foee upon ity omd fachg Wthieand, te his owh little  poom,
mermols With o stare as steady an he  wi W onever louked so cleitn and cool

e .IifI:.;{i.m..lj].L._‘I:.,_...I II hl.- ini* words and precicis ns pow

of ‘\\'.--l--n; toa hing "the h Wprtions By and by he pulled himselt 1o-
f the considoration to he arcorded gethior to face tho day’'s wourk at Lhie

T the twao graat npulsey of Pleas niversity Hwn Wias extremely

ure and Virtue® clingrined to Hind himaalf depleted (n
e wow, by the slightly folled ex o ey uf s sillver pleces, and, whis h

prosston of Sermaois, thiot he was 0 wag sl inore  teagie, to And that

leaast b » ¢l gree iy the rlghe Thie gL of Ambroine Wos missing
tack.  In the buze of surprise that fole g0 neck,

Inwed, Francols wos able to catch o 1t was with a troubled mind that
furthier whisper woftly reaching  hin Francols, approaching hils own par-
var from behind '

el wlakdsrovin, snw, o the narrow

“And whaot” naked Sermols shaoply, gtpeer abvad of him, Renw de Man-
“was the oonclusion 1 which my vy il Ciuy Tabarin Iraning
Bambile intelligencs permittod self o eamst w bulkhe in ab  attituiles
wreive of  cnreloss expectation.  While he

He was not in the Jeast humible: gon fuverishily asking how be atiould
Villon wow thwt ot glnnes Bo far be penr garry himself, Rens dé Mon-
Wiks chnEed lrom Lo =agmmnnr sava gheny wies had caughit sight of him

thiat he now showed swollen with peide g,

moment e had appearsd upon
wlitl mrrogance

the cobbles af the stpest, shook him

¥ i oy ] i
.u,?.iul:;:.lll-rlw :‘:':‘“ A .-‘.!I.lllllfn- of u.'-.:(r;.' s o fhom s e ‘.I‘t'? i lﬂm)
no feltoity of phrawe, and a hictdity of BEfe: 0F (K IMONGIBINY . (At .h.
n ot Pabarie, imitating his aetion, sought
Innginge  the walanislilia sUpecinn 1 vieln ta ongiy He wdvancad, soris.
ol the auality of Measure over the pay to Francois's natonishment. to
quality of \rrus grewt him with smiling fave and a8x-
Francois aitledd WA kil totided hand
ot uh f PO pgrididence i Whnt a marvellooas, mead  raseal
retirmal 1 bl with s firsy sons Yirth ' [} ried biefore Franvois
uf bt nosire ® i s vl puyld statnmer u syllable. “You deink
of Hermeos il Jossehiedd with th e wtied Chay  here sldly ;o you spend
Uil of his awn Yolve T ekt in ol | I, nnd you fien
Wihen the lecture came to LELYL BN i u % frosh an
Villen turned wiftly punnd on LALHY, W fe iy il | oare an yullow
hiogwe o dbiscoaver the atubont w o bl s T You should be thankful
ponie sa tely o s ald instant! i "o avie good friends woleh
he foyrsd hlmsell Joakitg full | fihie i I Yull AN & the g,
Tave of a0y N whomny, eitdus L Vi his thit et Uny
undocibitedly sover il vears old ha have reiind procketed
hinnsel SYillan Wi i il o restilivdd e
in g n el bl wliosam e wies praoanist he divedd nte the
Poe Ol te ms g £ w handsoinese ity doubiet amd drew
eaen e B ever behield ng which o extended
Was 11 van! he hHngit hesitut- shiut st ta WVrhaeonia Ruddenly
iy, puxinas to expirvss hin thanks " ] ug, Now, grimy fing
Byt sudidenl biashful agiin i the el s the palm of his
pressnea of b i vl \ bthe penidant of Ambiroise  bran
b " biv ' \ restiail Wik fantils
\ ith e 1"ierw s Yl 1 L K
B A I s 1 A 1 awerl!™ hs o . and
noprndsing, but it s better oo det It g, vit 1t engerly whiln Hene Qb
Mk far Itself* erated a benevalent smbie, YL thaught
Ha turnel silghitty wnid lndil s hond 0 laut 1t for ever”
tha ahoulde « siudent that W y Ao would,” Rene pasiured
Wl mt beslida ' Wit f it had not Leen B my fore.
Whint =a i i Wwinker® ko e " vy " You are suct
Aol oned, ot ' AL hiis and " " “ |t | b e
drommod  mosd e ! 1Rl i ) a4 -
somuly Yingh wge ned to NHIOI o ke the s
W b ' v 4 |
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Who was the strange, beautiful creature of marvel-
: ous power and almost endless years that
dwelt in the Caves of Kor?
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CHAPTER XVII.

Brother Sententius.
ASTER FRANCOIS, lsaning
over a lonely bridge and
looking Into the river,
found his meditations to-
terrupted by the tmposition
of & hand upon his shoulder. Turn-
ing, he found himaelf face to face
with Philipps Sermols. .
Hermols was not, for the occaslon,
clnd In & scholar's robs, but was hab-
ited rather after the manner of a
well-to-do burgess that might be
rome great man's steward or secre=
tary,
The falntest shadow of a emile
rippled for an Instant over the face
of Sermaols,

It I owell” he said in his leval
vaolee, that carried a aneer with It an
# mpearhead may carry a amear of
poison, “that 1 bave found you, my
student of old  sages, my jover of
young ladies, for thers I8 a sayin
of my mouth to At tha hearing o
vour ear. I do not like you, and If
you ire wise you will keop out of my

Way.

If Francols wtill went chill at the
®ight of this fellow ha had now a
eharacter for rascality to keep up,
even to himaelf, and he aired offront.
ery by shaking the paw of Barmols
away from his shoulder,

“l cannot imagine why you shonld
dislike me." ha protested impu=
dently; “but as [ have no great liking
for you, why. we can ery quita”

"I will tell vou why T dislike L Pad
mild Rermois stolidly, “Indead 1 havs,
nw | think, told vou already: but 1t \g
wiwaym i pleasure to repeat much in-
formation, When 1 first anw you T
wan poor, dependent, despised; litts
botier than  nameless, 1i*tle better
thisn penniless; thirsty and hungry
fur the wine and fiesh of life. You
ciame frisking by, pampered, wall fod,
With a knight's cont on Your bodv
and an ape's grin on your face, and
Vol wero sufferad 1o run errands to
pretiy dadies. You were the lap-do
of the anclent fable, whare | shou
have been the Jacknss, I hated you
for that. I hated you Inter for the
ETip of your master-bully's finger and
thumb at the back of my neck. I
Ahidl hate you becanuse you hava
crosmed my path and becauss (it n
written that vou will Cross my
Apain,  Hut It 18 also written that
will kill you one of these days, and
:":1 will unLr he remembered, if you

reninmbere

A g ony d at all, becauss I

CIE It In witten.” his replied with ne
much composurs as he eould mustar,
for the talk wans uncomfortable f;lk:
nnd the place sufficiently lonely to
inake homielde foasihle, it s writtan
LI are vou so very surely tha rau!ar'
ufs'hn wrl'n;m-. Hrother Sententius?

arnols almaost rinne L4 -

Flige of Francois ¥ L ,w. -

“Earis” he siid. e & dunghill that
rearn mhrill cookerela, I think you
crow londer hers than vou crowad 8
vear ago in Anjou Hut he crowg
lowdest who crows last, and the ttme
in not yet for me to bring you to a
reckoning. 1 think, in the meantima,
It will pleaan vou to know that (¢ 1 LS
Ereat purposs of mine, though not in-
deed my chief purposs, to gratify my
dewire for the lady Ambrotan. But (f
you hift a hand I will fling vou into
the river. and von will dis befors vour
e, which would be a pity, far I
chaoose rather to follow the appointed
WM

Franco!s. indeed, had made a mave-
ment as if to fling himself upon Sar-
mals, but had refreined, realizing tha
futllity of such an action, HSermols
willted for & few seconds, watching
him blankly: then, paying him & de-
rinive malutation, he turned on his
heerl wnd went hin way.

Francols could not widen his oheat
or helghten his head, but he rould at
least 80 triun his wits and school his
Hmbs as to make the very utmost of
his herituge of manhood. Up to this
present he hud ween others efficient in
arms, but it had searcely ocourred to
him that such efflciency might by
vivantageous, If not imperative, for
nim

There wos a gatekeeper at the
hatiswe of Measire Hobert d'Estouts-
Ville who was un old soldier. and had
servod long years in the English wars,

'+ this man Francols went hotfoot,
that very houp

THThEr " he sald, whon grestings
wern Riven and taken, “would it pa
posgible for stiich an one an I to learn
something  of swordcraft and the
manngn of arma™"’

Ol Gilbert Jooked thoughtfully at
Franvois with his honest eysy and
tupmed af his beard with 4 sinewy
bl

You are not the lad 1 should Mek
from n bhunch to meke a soldier of*
he sald thoughtfully, “"What is shin
heb in your bonnet® T thought you
wore in o tralning for the prisathood,
Gf the law, ur some such sleepy busi-
i

=a 1 whs, nand so I am, maybe*
Franools answered. “but 1t has roma
Hilo my mind that | might be wias to
sarn something of handeraft as well
ar Dookoralt arkalnae an evil chance.

"Therein,” sald Gilbert approvingly,
“you have acted well. #o, If you arm
tdemd in earnest, T will teach you
how to defend your head, myv Ind,*

Francola assured the old soldler
that he way In sarnest, as (ndeed he
Woas: und he proved his earnestness
! wanlter for many and many a day,
He mtule hours from the new pleass

ures s delighted in to sess out Gil-
b wnd learn from him the goble
art of how a swaord should be hundied,
Pevanae the ald soldier loved the Jad

o taueht bim of his best, which wan
very good, and because Villon was
mimnla of wit and of imb he learned
aith a will until his learning was
tranalated in a4 wvery considerabls
mivdatire of phe

Aa for Hrother Bententius, who to
Francos was Mulippe Sermola, he
Lasappenred frim the University as
0 yste v as he had appearsd
RereLn pving behind himo s bubble

v Ation a8 A teachsr and
wiileh snon burst and diss

(To He Continued.)




